



























Advertising of Advertising— 
A Series of Weekly Talks 
No. 32 





The Battle for Recognition 


OU are making good !’’ 

So begins the advertisement of 

a correspondence school. Yes, and 

adds, “‘Don’t you want your em- 
ployer to say this to you? Don’t you want 
him to say ‘I’ve been watching you, young 
man, and Iam going to give you a raise, 
and a better position.’ ”’ 


How many young fellows (and some older 
ones) are plugging along, battling with 
brutal obstacles, hoping to hear at the end 
of a few months, ““You are making good !’’ 
Perhaps you have such a son, or a brother, 
yes, perhaps a husband, whose work keeps 
the little home going. 


Then remember that his battle is the same 
kind of a battle that the advertising manu- 
facturer is waging every day with trade 
pirates who stop at nothing to win away 
your patronage. 


Cut prices are their favorite means, and for 
their every cut in price, depend on it there 
is a corresponding cut in quality, for those 
pirates are preying on reputations, not 


building them. 

They don’t care what you think—after they 
get your money. The manufacturer who 
advertises does care though, for he could 
not continue to advertise unless his goods 
were well worth the price and satisfied you 
completely—unless they made good. 
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“COME ON, FELLOWS, LET’S GO TO THE NEXT JOINT!” 








HE newly married man, as newly mar- 
ried men do, came home from his of- 
fice happy. He was greeted, as newly 
married men are greeted, witha kiss, and 
this, in the fashion of his kind, he re- 
turned with an interest which any court 
in the land would declare to be usurious. 
“‘Of course we shall go out to dinner, 
darling,””’ he remarked. 
“Yes, dearest,’’ replied the happy 
young woman. 


Her Progress. 


**But one of these days we shall have 
a dinner here, darling, shall we not, of 
your own cooking?’’ 

The bride looked up into his eyes with 
a confidence that inspired half a dozen 
more kisses. ‘‘Of course, 
she _ replied. “I am getting along 
famously with my cooking lessons.”’ 

“‘And it will be such a change,’’ he 
continued, ‘‘from the monotonous fare 
of the restaurants when we can enjoy 


dearest, ’’ 


home cooking—the work of your own 
dear hands!’’ There were more kisses. 
‘*Ah,’’ said she, ‘‘it will, indeed!’’ 
‘“‘Did you take a cooking lesson to- 
day, darling?’’ he asked. 
‘*Yes, dearest.’’ 
“‘And what did you learn to-day ?’’ 
There was pride in her tone as she re- 
plied, ‘‘To-day, dearest, I learned how to 
boil water.’’ 


—J. A. Waldron 
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*“* Liar! ’’ “* Thief!'’ ‘* Robber! ’’ ** Honest,’’ *‘ Square,’’ ** Fair.”’ 
NOW, REALLY, WHAT IS THE DIFFERENCE? 
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Columbus and His $7,000. 


GAIN readers have been told that it 
cost only $7,000 to outfit the ex- 
pedition with which Christopher Colum- 
bus discovered the Western Hemisphere. 
The discovery was a 
great result for a small 
expenditure. That is 
one way of looking at it. 
However, it might be 
worth while to give a 
few moments’ time to 
computing whether the 
$7,000 was invested to 
the best advantage. 

Money on deposit at 
the rate of six per cent. interest annual- 
ly, with the interest compounded and 
left to accumulate with the principal, 
will about double itself every twelve 
Any one can undertake to figure 
what $7,000, invested at six per cent. 
compound interest in 1492, would amount 
to in 1912. One estimate is that the 
total, with its compounded increment, 
would now reach the gigantic sum of 
$240,518, 168,576,000. 

There are no ready means of immedi- 
ately determining the present value of 
the Western Hemisphere and the prop- 
erty to be found therein, but it is doubt- 
ful if in the aggregate its value will 
reach the enormous sum just 





years. 


discovery. In three centuries Spain 
alone took hundreds of millions’ worth 
of precious metals from this continent. 


Foolish Expenditure. 


If the continued advance in the prices 
of the necessaries of life shall teach us 
of to-day lessons in old-fashioned thrift, 
it will not be an unmixed evil. There 
is no country in the world where the 
people are as wasteful as are Ameri- 
cans, who go in for a show of lavishness. 

In more than one crisis France has 
been saved from utter discomfiture by 
its thrifty peasantry. In Holland, 
where there is much hoarded wealth, a 
perfectly frank display is made of man- 
aging on small margins. 

Americans are generally too extrava- 
gant, and, worse than that, there are 
many of them who are more extravagant 
than they can afford to be, and they have 
the habit of pretending that they are 
even more lavish than they actually are. 
If high prices will aid in banishing 
wastefulness and ostentation, they will 
be of some service. 


Egotism causes the average critic to 
forget that there are some millions of 
persons in the world with some millions 
of viewpoints. 


A French Problem. 


With a view of helping to solve the 
birth-rate problem of France, model 
tenements are to be erected at Vin- 
cennes. They are to be rented at a low 
rate, and the birth of a 
baby is to exempt the 
happy father from the 
payment of a quarter’s 
rent. The profits on the 
buildings are to go toa 
maternal canteen where 
mothers of nursing ba- 
bies are to receive free 
two mealsaday. An ex 
pert says this experi- 
ment will be at least ‘‘productive of 
useful data.”’ 

That product would not help the Frencly 
birth rate, which has really decreased to. 
an alarming extent and shows a tendency 
to still further reduction. 

However, France is not a solitary ex- 
ample of this decrease. It is noted with 
apprehension by thoughtful persons in 
every other country in Europe. 


A Frank Kansan. 


No more need Diogenes go about with 
his lantern looking for an honest man. 
That rare freak of nature can be found 
in broad daylight in Kansas. It is a 

citizen of that State, who 








stated. Certainly the fig- 
ures show that Columbus 
would have made more money 
if he had essayed to discover 
how $7,000 would grow when 
put out at compound inter- 
est. 

But there are other con- 
The value of 
our hemisphere to-day may 
not be as much as the inter- 
est and compound interest 
on $7,000 for 420 years, but 
if we were to take into con- 
sideration all that has been 
produced in America since 


siderations. 
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that time, the balance would 
be largely in favor of the 


THEIR STOCKIN’ TRADE. 





announces himself a candi- 
date for office not because he 
has been solicited by his 
friends or because the pub- 
lic has made any demand for 
his services, but because 
I he wants the office and needs 
h the income for the proper 
support of his home. 

Ninety-nine per cent. of 
candidates feel that way, 
but do all they can to hide 
their feelings. This Kan- 
sas man is frank. Because 
he is, and if he is at all com- 
petent, it is hoped that his 
frankness will be rewarded 
by success at the polls. 


—— 





Shipmates. 


A topers love a schooner, 
Dog fanciers a bark, 
And barbers choose a clipper, 
And Noah chose an ark; 
For carpenters a dory, 
For naughty boys a whaler, 
A galley for a printer, 
A bumboat for a jailer; 
My negro cook a sampan, 
My maiden aunt a cat, 
A raft for city people 
Who’re living a la flat; 
And lovers honeymooning 
Upon the summer sea 
In smacks and tenders legion 
Will all transported be.—z. x. x. 


Between Two Evils. 


The fashionable young woman 
in goggles was becoming confi- 
dential. 

**Don’t you know,’’ she said 
to her best friend, ‘‘papa told 
me I could have an automobile if 
I would give up Jack, the dear 
fellow! and it almost broke my 
heart, because I really did love 
him, you know; but I gave him 
up for the automobile, and now 
papa says he is sorry I didn’t 
take Jack, because he wouldn’t 
have been half so expensive. 
Isn’t that horrid?’’ 


THE INTRODUCTION. 


Rejuvenated. 


Westend—‘‘ How a fresh coat of paint does brighten 
up any old object!’’ 
Eastend—‘‘ Yes; Miss Passee, for instance.’’ 


AN ALIBI. 
Poultryman—‘‘ Come out o’ there, you black rascal, or I ‘ll 


shoot you where you stand !’’ 
Voice from within—‘‘ Honest, boss, dah ain't nobody in heah 


but us chickens !’’ 


Easily Fitted. 


Colonel Jasper, having a new 
pair of shoes that hurt his corns, 
decided to give them away to 
one of the negro hostlers at the 
hotel livery stable, and picked 
out Zeke as a likely object of his 
generosity when he saw the old 
fellow shambling toward him 
wearing a pair of tattered shoes 
that looked like sandals. 

‘*Zeke, what size shoes do you 
wear?’’ he called to him. 

The old negro stopped short in 
expectation. 

‘Any size, 
claimed earnestly. 


cunnel!’’ he ex- 


‘‘Any size!”’ 


Marriage. 


Marriage is no lottery—not by 
all the stars! 

Marriage is a pottery for making 
family jars. 


Wanted a Winner. 


The man at the table—‘‘ Look 
here, waiter! That lobster is 
without a claw! How’s that?”’ 

Waiter—‘‘You see, they’re so 
fresh, these lobsters, they fight 
with each other in the kitchen.”’ 

The man at the table—‘‘ Well, 
take that one away and bring me 
one of the winners.’’ 

















AND DRAWS CHECKS. 
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‘* Bertie didn’t count much on good looks when he married that Gotrocks heiress.’’ 
‘ No; but he banks on them now.’’ 


Little Conversations. 


HE WAS EXCUSED. 
HE talesman had wriggled and 
wriggled, and finally the judge 

lost patience. 

**Do you mean to state on oath that 
you don’t think you have sufficient in- 
telligence to render a just verdict on the 
evidence ?’’ he shouted. 

‘“Not exactly that, judge,’ 
said the talesman; ‘‘but the 
fact is that for the last ten 
years my mind has been made 
up for me by my wife and 
mother-in-law, and, as I un- 
derstand this jury stunt, I 
shall not be allowed to com- 
municate with them.”’ 

‘*Excused !’’ cried the judge. 
“I’m a married man myself.’’ 


ON OCCASIONS. 
“Are you _ superstitious 
about thirteen at table?’’ 
asked Mrs. Hickenlooper. 
‘‘I am when there’s hardly 
enough food for twelve,”’ 
said Mrs. Giddybody. 


A HELPFUL SUGGESTION. 

*“Yes,’’ said Blobson, 
“when I got home there they 
were—twins! I was simply 
paralyzed. We’ve named one 


of them Ann Eliza, but we’re up a tree 
for a name for the other.’’ 

‘‘Why not call her Paralyzer?’’ sug- 
gested Binks. 


THE SILVER LINING. 
Mrs. Stronghead had just thrown a 
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THE RABBIT’S SURPRISE. 


‘Ouch! I thought my left hind foot was lucky.’’ 





paving stone through a drug-store win- 
dow, merely to prove that she was en- 
titled to a vote, and had been marched 
off to jail. 

‘‘Thank heaven!’’ said Stronghead. 
‘*That settles the where-shall-we-spend- 
the-summer problem, anyhow.”’ 


SAVED. 

“Oh, John,’’ sobbed Mrs. 
John, ‘‘I’ve done something 
awful, and I am almost afraid 
to tell you—but I must! I 
made a most awful mistake 
this morning and sent your 
new dress suit to the rummage 
sale instead of vour old one, 
and when I found out what I 
had done and ran over to get 
it back it had been sold.”’ 

‘“*That’s al! right, Mabel, 
dear,’’ said John amiably. ‘‘I 
stopped in at the sale myself 
and bought it back for thirty- 
five cents.’’ 


WHAT'S IN A NAME? 

Marjorie—‘“‘But, dear, 
wouldn’t love in a cottage be 
rather commonplace ?”’’ 

De Garry—“‘Well, of 
course, we could call the shack 
a bungalow.”’ 
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THE SEED OF AMBITION. 


Oh, Ye Pessimists! 


F A GIRL refuses you, don’t say all 

women are faithless and designing. 

The one who refused you may snore, 
and, 

Furthermore, there are just as good 
fish in the sea as ever were caught. So 
smile and get out your bait. 

What if it does rain when you want 
to go to the ball game? The home team 
might have lost, and, 

Furthermore, next week there will be 
a double-header for just the price of one. 

What if your candidate did lose? The 
sun will come up just the same, and, 

Furthermore, in a short time you will 
have achance to vote for the winner’s 
successor. 

Yes, Jones has an automobile and 
many more dollars than you; but the 
car might upset, stock go down, and, 

Furthermore, would you have Jones’s 
wife? 

Perhaps you can’t take a trip to 
Europe; but there are many discomforts 
in traveling, and, 

Furthermore, it is so aggravating 
buying and sending postal cards to your 
friends at home. 

Of course you have aches and pains, 
for don’t you know that is a sure sign 
you are alive? Be thankful for that, 
and, 


Furthermore, you haven’t the bubonic 
plague, sleeping disease of India or the 
yellow fever. 

Well, what if there are mosquitoes? 
There are also screens, the male mos- 
quito never stings, and, 

Furthermore, a mosquito isn’t nearly 


REPLY NOT RECORDED. 


‘ Thirty cents for veal! Is it a part of the 
golden calf?’’ 


as big or vicious as a wildcat or tiger. 

Finally, dear playmate, you get just 
what you look for in this life. So look 
for the best, and, 


Furthermore, live, laugh and love. 
—Charles P. Shoffner. 


Hats. 


See the latest styles in hats— 
Wondrous hats! 

Made to suit the tastes of buyers grad- 

ing up from slims to fats! 

How they keep the trimmers busy 
On new models day and night; 

While the poor mere man is dizzy, 

And he almost thinks, gee whiz! he 
Never witnessed such a sight, 
As each lid, lid, lid 
Seems to make a higher bid 

To fantastic heights of fancy, 

feels like going ‘‘bats’’ 

O’er the hats, hats, hats, hats, 

Hats, hats, hats— 


O’er the flurry and the worry of the hats! 
— George B. Staff. 


On the Quiet. 


Druggist—‘‘Five gallons of chioro- 
form! What are you going to do with 
it?’’ 

Crabthorne—‘‘On the quiet, I’m going 
to start a Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Pianos.’’ 


till he 
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APOLLO 


fashion-artist's 


BACCHUS 
could do well asa would have to would have things would, perhaps, 
serve them over 
model the bar. 


VENUS MERCURY 
her own way asa puta little life in- 


rich broker's sten- to the messenger 
ographer. service, 
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HERCULES 
could get more people 
into a subway train 
than any eight of the 
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MINERVA 
might impart alit- 
tle wisdom to our 
information bu - 
present guards. reaus. 


THEY MADE GODS OF THEM THEN, BUT IF THEY LIVED TO-DAY THEY WOULD HAVE 
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T IS all due to the gasoline engine. 
As soon as that was invented, a thou- 
sand other things were possible; but 
among them all none is so great a boon 
to the modern woman as the artificial 
escort. Man, already beaten almost to 
a frazzle, gets another staggering blow 
as he shrinks from the pages of history 
and fades into a moribund legend. 

In brief, this great invention is sim- 
ply a dummy man, with an outward 
semblance modeled upon some of the 
least repulsive of the sex, but operated 
by an appropriate engine instead of the 
usual imperfect and selfish human mo- 
tives. This mechanical superman will 
be controlled by electric push buttons, 
at all times responsive to the superior 
mind of the feminine operator. ‘‘Artie 
Escort’’ will always do exactly what his 
lady companion directs. 

In a brief circular it is impossible to 
do more than hint at the many advan- 
tages ‘‘Artie’’ presents as compared 
with his human rival. For example, 
let us take ‘‘Artie’’ out shopping. He 
will carry one hundred and twenty-five 
pounds of bundles and has no grumbling 
attachment. He never looks at his 
watch and hints that it is ‘‘just time to 
catch the six-ten’’; he does not raise his 
eyebrows at the price of a hat or sug- 
gest that the old one is as good as new; 








TO WORK FOR A LIVING. 


Artificial 


TUDOR JENKS. 
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he never shows an inclination to linger 
at the counters of ‘‘forward creatures,”’ 
nor does ‘‘Artie’’ become impatient if 
one looks at some two hundred and 





“ARTIE.” 


twenty-four remnants with the laudable 
purpose of saving three cents. 

As yet, the bill-paying attachment is 
not fully perfected, but the inventor 
hopes to complete it at an early date. 

As an escort to ladies who live in the 


Escort. 





suburbs, ‘‘Artie’’ promises to find an 
extended field of employment. He will 
be armed with an automatic revolver, 
and cannot be arrested for the offense, 
as he isnot aman. As a dinner guest, 
‘*Artie’’ will not fill the room with hor- 
rid fumes from expensive cigars, and 
will exhale no more than a slight odor 
of gasoline, pleasantly suggestive of 
motoring. ‘‘Artie’’ can at slight ex- 
pense be equipped with an automatic 
converser or with an attachment for 
musical purposes, either rag or. classic, 
as our patrons may prefer. 

By an exchanging device, ‘‘Artie’’ 
may assume different faces, among the 
styles kept in stock being the matinee 
idol, the English duke and the German 
baron. 

Send for the booklet. It is free. 


An Oversight. 


‘“My papa’s just been called by the 
Lord to a new church,”’ said the little 
girl. 

‘*Ith he goin’ to go?’’ lisped the other 


little girl. 


‘*We don’t know yet,’’ said the little 
girl. ‘‘The Lord didn’t mention the 
salary.”’ 


It’s a wise child that knows its own 
bother. 
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NOT A BULL MOOSE 
His Honor—‘‘ This is the third time I have had to sentence you. What have 


you to say for yourself ? 


Prisoner—* Nothing, your Honor, except that I am unalterably opposed to a 


third term 
. 


On the Hotel Piazza. 


Mrs. Boston—‘Did you bring any 
light fiction reading with you this sum- 
mer?’’ 

Mrs. Manhattan—‘‘ No; it wasn't nec- 
essary. You see, 1 get a letter from my 


husband every day.”’ 


Rehearsing. 


Bings—‘‘Look! That motorist has 
just run over himself!’’ 

Jings—‘‘That’s no accident. He is 
qualifying as a vaudeville headliner.’’ 


On an Ocean Liner. 


Maud—‘‘ My neighbor at table doesn’t 
look very rich, and yet she con- 
stantly growls about her trouble 
with servants.’’ 


Beatrice—‘‘Perhaps she keeps "ee 


an intelligence office.’ 


The Stranger. 


First citizen —‘‘Who is that 
stranger hurrying down on the 
other side?’’ 

Second citizen—‘‘I don’t rec- 
ognize him. Must be a new po- 
litical party.’’ 


‘*They tell me Anna is study- — 
ing Esperanto.’”’ 
‘‘Studying it! She speaks it 


like a native!’’ 


Gay yesterday 
Chorus—** Do tell us! 


Rush him, 


Swat 


And escape the germlet throng, 
Let this be your daily song: 
Swat the fly! 


Crush him, 


Squash him 
Make him die. 


Trap him, 


Slap him, 
Rap him 
Swat the fly! 


GOSSIP 
Cynthia—‘ I heard the most awful tales about Mrs. Van 





the 


If you would be well and strong, 
Swat the fly! 
If you would your life prolong, 


— 
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I know they were a tissue of lies.’’ 
There may be some truth in them 


Fly! 


Be as watchful as can be, 


Swat the fly! 


If one in the house you see, 
Stalk him with unholy glee, 
Draw your faithful sniggersnee; 


Swat the fly! 
Trail him, 
Flail him, 
Nail him 
Swat the fly! 
Run him, 
Gun him, 
Stun him 
Swat the fly! 


Fold the evening paper tight, 
Swat the fly! 
Now just let the varmint light, 
Before the knave can take to 
flight 
3ring it down with main and 
might; 
Swat the fly! 
Flay him, 
Lay him, 
Slay him— 
Swat the fly! 
Rack him, 
Crack him, 
Whack him— 
Swat the fly! 


Don. Cameron Shafer. 











THE MIRROR. 


What woman, either fair or plain, 
Would ever miss minute inspection, 

If she could from a mirror gain, 
Secluded, a sincere reflection? 





FELLOWS’ 








HOW CAN SHE GIVE MORE MILK WHEN YOU LIMIT THE FEED? 








UNNATURAL HISTORY LESSONS 


Lesson—The Duck. 


HE DUCK is partly West Point and partly Annap- 
olis' He is equally at home on terra firma and 

on the bosom of a marine landscape. He cannot be 
said to swim. He simply sits pat and exerts his 
twin propellers when he desires to locomote. His 
various toes are amalgamated under one management 
—a device invented by the duck himself and found 
very practical and convenient. You can hunt wild 
ducks wherever you wish, but you will find them only 
here and there—mostly there. Decoys are often used 
when hunting ducks. They are dead and much easier 
to shoot than live ones, as they stay put and do not 
disappear when missed. It is great sport to shoot a 
duck on the wing. You can hit him on the wing 
more easily than on any other part of his anatomy. 
A duck, when pleased, displeased or stirred to any 
form of emotion, remarks, ‘‘Quack!’’ This is really 
the only appropriate thing for a duck to say. Think 
how silly it would sound saying, ‘‘Bow wow!”’’ or 
**Moo!’’ Quack doctors are so called because they 
could not eat if it were not for their bills. A duck 
treads water much more gracefully than she does 
land. A very obese woman in a hobble skirt some- 
what resembles a duck in her manner of perambula- 





































tion. The class may now run home and chase the 
duck for their pas and mas. —-Carleton G. Garretson. 
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That luxurious plutocrat, the Kansas 
farmer, who for years has been cele- 
brated for the richness of the upholstery 
of his limousines, deserves to be no less 
for the richness of his in- 
ventive faculty. Witness the case of 
‘*Munch’’ Frankenstein, of Kanopolis. 
Why may he not some day share honors 
with the inventor of the steam engine? 
Watt pondered upon the power in a tea 
kettle. This Kansas genius observed 
the unused energy in young sauerkraut. 
Instead of making the kraut in his cel- 
lar waste its strength pushing heavy 
stones off a plank, he harnessed kraut- 


renowned 


power to pumping water into a high- 
pressure tank in the farmhouse attic. 

*‘City comforts on the farm are all a 
matter of a little ingenuity,’’ he de- 
clared. ‘‘Don’t stand by and watch 
your wife carry heavy buckets of water 
from the well to the house. Let the 
sauerkraut do your work!”’ 


otablo Patents 
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The commuters 
little gem hobble 
jumper for the pro- 


tection of flower 
bedsis a device 
guaranteed to re- 


duce suburban pro- 
fanity at least one- 
half, to save the life 
of many a guileless 
chicken, and at the 
same time keep an entire community in 
merriment. When a fowl equipped with 
a hobb!e jumper attempts to scratch, she 
involuntarily takes a step forward fn- 
stead, and the first she knows she’s out 
of the flower 
beds and into 
the road. 

A tobacco box 
with a time-lock at- 
tachment is an idea 
to help reduce the 
high cost of living. 
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A Brooklyn milk- 
bottle marksman is 
drafting plans for 
an illuminated back- 
yard fence. The au- 
tomatic decoy cat of 
cast iron and steel 
claws has failed to 
fulfill its murderous 
mission, he says, 
and man must re- 
turn to first princi- 


ples. - i @ O° 
A recent patent 


describes lights to 
be attached to a pe- 
destrian’s feet. For 
years we have been 
carrying lights in 
our hands, though, 
if we had stopped to 
it would 





reflect 
have been apparent 
what folly this prac- 





ticeis. Indeed, no 
one but boys and 
acrobats walk upside down, so why il- 


luminatet he hands? 

A man 
Spokane has * omg°° 
the patent " 
rights on an auto- 
matic hat tipper, 
‘“‘which will 
the hat to rise com- 
pletely from the 
head, rotate and re- 
turn in a manner‘ 
guaranteed to make 
the most profound 
we wae sb 


in 





cause 








[EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT] 


The Boy Who Delivers Your Siick & Dynamite 








The general public lives in dense ig- 
norance about the standards by which 
drivers of dynamite wagons are selected. 
To qualify for a driver’s seat on an all- 
red wagon beneath a danger flag, the 
prime requisite is the proper sort of 
face—-a face that can maintain a stony 
nonchalance without the assistance of 
chewing gum (forbidden on account of 
the vibrations) or a pipe or cigarette. 

The horse for a dynamite wagon is 
for unsurpassed docility. He 
will shy at nothing under heaven, and 
never entertains the idea of running 
away. If a collision stood him on his 
ear, he would remain in that position 
until advised by the driver to wake up. 

The ideal driver should have a face 
as placid as the countenance of his ideal 
horse. Behind this there is sound rea- 
soning: people will behold the driver’s 
poker-player mask, and,‘in gazing ad- 


chosen 


miringly at a man whose heart is bound 
with triple brass, will forget the terrify- 
ing presence of a thousand pounds of 
dynamite. 








Ann S. Thesia, the first woman to think 
of using laughing gas to prevent her 
children from crying. 


























THE ELECTRIC FAN. 
The motor fan’s a funny thing, 
A paradox a-flutter. 
It seems so cool to humankind, 
And yet it melts the butter! 











SO SWAT, HER! 
Cansider now a mamma fly, 

And note these dots, we beg. 

The artist didn’t spatter ink— 
They’re every one an egg. 












— Charles P. Cushing. 











THE CONQUERORS. 


The summer has some necromancy No matter whether maids on beaches 


That heightens every damsel's lure Their forms divine give full display, 


And plays upon man’s happy fancy Or Fashion rules—the thing they teach is 
While working celibacy's cure. That man must always be at bay.—v. 4. w. 























Adjusting 


‘6 ILLIAM,”’’ said Mrs. Hentz, when 

Mr. Hentz came home to lunch, 
“the doorbell wouldn’t ring this morn- 
ing, and I fixed it.’’ 

Mr. Hentz took off his coat, and Mrs. 
Hentz realized, as she gazed into her 
husband’s face, that she had started 
something. The fact is that Mr. Hentz 
had an unconquerable love of tinkering 
considered himself a master me- 


and 
chanic. 

‘*You fixed it!’’ he exploded. ‘‘Yes, 
you probably ‘fixed it’ for good! Does 


it work?’’ 

‘*Not yet,’’ replied Mrs. Hentz; ‘‘but 
the’’—— 

Mr. Hentz went out on the porch and 
pushed the button. 

**No, it doesn’t work !’’ he announced, 
upon re-entering the house. ‘‘You’ve 
probably got it all out of adjustment. 
You’ve probably got the wires crossed 


and’’—— 

‘‘But, William, listen,’’ began the 
wife. ‘All I’’—— 

‘*All you don’t know about an electric 
doorbell,’” supplemented Mr. Hentz, 


‘“‘would make a good text-book on the 
subject. I’ll take just a snatch of 
lunch, and then I can have the pleas- 
ure of devoting my afternoon to the 
doorbell instead of to the ball game. 
If you only hadn’t bothered it, I could 
have fixed it in just a minute. All it 
needed, probably, was some minor ad- 


justment.’’ 

**But, William,’’ Mrs. Hentz began 
again, ‘‘I only’’—— 

**You only got the wires and mag- 
neto all 


balled up,’” amended Mr. 


“ INSTEAD OF INSPECTING THE WIRES, THE ELECTRICIAN INSPECTED HENTZS FACE—AND GRINNED.” 


Difficulties. 


By DONALD A, KAHN. 


Hentz. A doorbell has no magneto, but, 
reasoned Mr. Hentz, if it hasn’t one it 
ought to have one, and, anyway, what 
does a woman know about applied sci- 
ence? 

It was one o’clock when Mr. Hentz 
retired to the basement and began fum- 
bling with the network of wires he 
found down there. At fouro’clock Mrs. 
Hentz called to inform him that the 
lights wouldn’t work. She had tried in 
vain to get current for her electric flat- 
iron. 

*“*Do you think you can fix it, Wil- 
liam?’’ she asked. 

Three hours in a cellar will take con- 
siderable mettle out of a man. Mr. 
Hentz hesitated. ‘‘I don’t know,’’ he 
replied. ‘‘I’m afraid it’s against the 
law to tamper with the city wires. 
Better send for a man from the light 
office.’’ 

Mr. Hentz had a suspicion that he’d 
mistaken the electric lighting wires for 
the doorbell circuit. Nevertheless, he 
went on fumbling. 

An hour later, when Mr. Hentz was 
still tampering around in the basement, 


A rene bok 
ett 





TAKING HIMSELF SERIOUSLY. 





Mrs. Hentz showed the light-office elec- 
trician the way down, and the three of 
them inspected the tangle of wires. 
**Wait!’’ commanded the office man. 
as Mr. Hentz started fingering around. 
‘*We've got to throw the switch off first. 
That’s dangerous. It’s a wonder you 
haven’t been electrocuted a dozen times 


— Why, the switch was down! Did 
you do that?”’ 
Hentz replied in the negative. Mrs. 


Hentz announced that she had done it 
before starting to fix the doorbell that 
morning. 

‘‘That’s right!’’ commended the elec- 
trician. ‘It’s dangerous to monkey 
with a live wire. Now, keep your hands 
off that wire, mister,’’ continued the 
light-office man, ‘‘and we’ll throw on 
thesswitch.”’ He threw on the switch 
and the basement was flooded with light. 

**Kee-rect!’’ pronounced the electri- 
cian. ‘‘There we are!’’ He turned to 
Mr. Hentz and said, ‘‘ Your wife, when 
she threw that switch this morning, 
saved your life.’’ 

Mr. Hentz nodded gloomily and 
scratched his head. ‘‘Say, look over 

these other wires, will you?’’ he asked. 

*‘I cut these two here and connectea 

these others. ’’ 

Instead of inspecting the wires, the 
electrician inspected Hentz’s face— 
and grinned. 

**You’ve put the telephone on the 
blink,’’ he remarked cheerfully. ‘‘Bet- 
ter call ’em up on a neighbor's ’phone 
in the morning.”’ 

Mr. Hentz nodded obediently and 


(Continued in advertising section.) 
















Amusing Stories about Well-known Persons 








Where They Were Trained. 


Oo navy is now filled with young 

American blood, for the most part 
recruited from good, sound, inland stock. 
But it was different at the time of the 
Spanish-American War, when it held a 
large foreign element, composed of de- 








serters from other navies—particularly 
the English—by reason of our better 
pay and fare. 

The Asiatic squadron had been par- 
ticularly enriched by British ‘‘navvies’’ 
when the prospect of trouble in the Phil- 
ippines became apparent at Hong-Kong 
—a fact that lays the foundation for 
this anecdote at the time Admiral 
Dewey halted with his command at 
Portsm uth, England, on his triumphal 
return to the Atlantic coast. 

The American admiral had been of- 
fered every courtesy by the British, 
through Sir Charles Beresford. Thus, 
when the distinguished visitor expressed 
a desire to visit the gunnery school for 
enlisted men near at hand, Sir Charles 
hastened out to the Olympia in his 
barge. 

‘*By the way, admiral,’’ remarked Sir 
Charles, as they sat in the stern sheets, 
**I don’t recall hearing of any station 
similar to this in your country. If I 
may, tell me where your American gun- 
ners are trained?’’ 

**Chiefly here,’’ was Dewey’s laconic 
reply. 


Mistaken Inference. 


The Hon. C. C. Dickinson, member of 
Congress from the sixth district of Mis- 
souri, relates that once when in his 
youthful days he was out on a camping 
trip with a congenial lot of the boys, 
they chanced to meet, upon a remote 





country road, a wagon drawn by a span 
of the most cadaverous-looking mules 
that it has ever been his privilege to 
The driver, on the other hand, was 
a fellow who must have weighed close 
upon three hundred pounds. 


see. 


The driver for the crowd in which the 
congressman was stopped his team along- 
side the other. 

‘Are you selling 
with serious face. 

**Lard?’’ echoed 
Why?’’ 

‘Well, we didn’t know. But we saw 
that you had a load of it and were driv- 
ing the cracklings, so we thought we’d 
ask.”’ 

The crowd escaped only because of the 
ponderousness of the outraged party and 
the fleetness of their team. 


“My Policy.” 
Congressman Fordney, of Michigan, 
enjoys a good story and is quite capable 
of originating one to suit the occasion. 
Sometimes he makes use of a personal 
experience or a bit of fiction ‘‘to point a 


lard?’’ he asked, 


the other. ‘‘No. 


moral or adorn a tale.’’ 

In a recent speech, after alluding to 
the surprise he felt in noting the differ- 
ence in the present policies of Colonel 
Roosevelt with those advocated in a 
previous campaign, he illustrated his 
point as follows: 

‘*A man living in my home district 
visited a city artist with a request that 
he paint a portrait of his father, in- 
timating that he was prepared to pay 
generously for the same. The artist 
asked that a photograph of the old gen- 
tleman be forwarded, so that he could 
begin the painting at once. 

‘*But,’’ the applicant said, ‘‘there is 
no photograph of my father in exist- 
ence.’”’ 

**Then it will be necessary for him to 
pose.’’ 

‘*My father cannot pose; he is dead. 
But I can teli you just how he looked 
and you can paint the portrait from my 
description.”’ 

After listening to a detailed account 
of the father’s features, the commission 
was accepted with the remark, ‘‘I can 
make a picture of a man, all right, but 
it may be difficult to get the facial ex- 
pression exactly correct.’’ 

In due time the anxious son was sum- 
moned to the studio to view the result 
attained from his description. He stood 
before the portrait for several minutes 
in silence, observing every detai] with 
care, then, with a solemn shake of the 
head, he murmured, 

‘‘It is my father, all right; 
mercy, how he has changed!”’ 


but, 








Just So It Was a Man. 


‘Ned had the keenest sense of humor. 
All who knew him recognized the trait 
and loved it, though it did not always 
appear to those whose acquaintance with 
him was slight.’’ The speaker was Dr. 





J. William White, of Philadelphia, who 
was perhaps the closest American inti- 
mate of Edwin A. Abbey, whose recent 
passing left so great a gap in the ranks 
of modern art. 

‘He used to tell any number of good 
stories, apropos to all occasions; but | 
think his own favorite related to a cer- 
tain old country woman who lived not so 
far from his Gloucestershire home at 
Fairford. She was a picturesque crea- 
ture, and Ned often stopped on his rides 
to chat with her a moment or two. One 
day he found her distinctly sorrowful. 
What was the matter? Why, she’d lost 
a pig, and she wished she were ‘in 
Beelzebub’s bosom.’ 

‘**You mean Abraham’s bosom, don’t 
you?’ asked Abbey. 

‘*But she only looked up reproachfully 
and answered, ‘If you’d ha’ been a lone 
widdy as long as I, you’d not be so par- 
ticular about the man.’ ”’ 


London’s Musical Training. 


Jack London, when on a recent visit 
to New York, was introduced to a musi- 
cian in one of the popular Broadway 
cafes. 

‘**T am a musician in a small way, 
said London. ‘‘My musical talent was 
once the means of saving my life.’’ 

The musician was at once very much 


interested. 

‘“*How was that?’’ he asked. 

‘‘There was a great flood in the town 
of my boyhood,’’ explained London. 





‘‘When the water struck our house, my 
father got on a bed and floated with the 
stream until he was rescued.”’ 
**And you?’’ queried the musician. 
‘‘Well,’’ smiled London, ‘‘I accom- 
panied him on the piano.’’ 
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Modern Romance 





in California. 


An Unbelievable Tale. 


ie SAT in her library corner 
And read that she needed a vote. 
Though she sat in the seat of the scorner, 
With diamonds and pearls at her 
throat, 
Whose worth might a battleship float, 
O’er which artists or misers might 


gloat, 
Yet she sat in the dim-lighted corner 
And read what the _ suffragettes 
wrote— 


A tale full of tears and forlorner 
Than any the Duchess e’er wrote; 
And she rose up a modern reformer, 
Convinced that she wanted to vote— 
Determined to die or to vote. 


She rose to the need of the nation, 
And vowed something fateful and 
grim; 
Then, full of a new-found elation, 
She whispered her purpose to ‘‘Him.”’ 
And he told her her figure was trim, 
That her eyes would her diamonds be- 
dim. 
When she spoke of her high aspiration, 
He said she was graceful and slim. 
When she, in a grand peroration, 
Defended her Cause with a vim, 
He said that such fool conversation 
Was not entertaining to him. 
She might choose ’twixt her lord and 
her whim. 


The final decree of the judges 
Gave her not a cent to her name, 

For she read through the scratches and 

smudges 

That she had been wholly to blame— 
Most shamefully, surely, to blame!— 
Since man has a previous claim, 

And wants the whole pathway he trudges 
Toward politics, power and fame, 

And, rightly, ne’er sidesteps nor budges 
When women aspire to the game. 

Intended for playthings and drudges, 
They should be content with the same, 
No matter if logic is lame! 


Then, minus her jewels and laces, 

In the corner where lately she sat, 
She learned what the direful disgrace is 
Of life in a single-room flat-- 

Of life in a cramped-up old flat— 
Of wearing a last-season’s hat. 
But bravely she bent to the traces, 
Distributed tracts and all that; 
She visited scores of queer places, 

Won converts—old, young, thin 
fat; 
She lectured to seas of new faces, 
And earned for herself a new hat— 
A gorgeous and wonderful hat! 


and 


They met once again on the ferry 
(No exits when once you’re afloat), 
And she murmured, ‘‘I’m thankful—oh, 
very! 
For now I’m a person of note. 
My life to the Cause I devote, 
And—thank goodness!—in ’Frisco I 
vote!’’ 
Then he, quite manlike and contrary, 
Said, ‘‘Bless this old tub of a boat! 
I tell you, I’m proud of you, Mary! 
Here, just let me carry your coat. 
We will marry again, and be merry, 
The minute they dock this old boat 
In ’Frisco, where women all vote!’’ 


MISSING LINK. 


WELDING IN THE 


He’s now an accomplished exhorter 
And raves about Suffrage and Rights. 
She finds him a faithful escorter— 
A splendid protector o’ nights. 
(He saves her from feminine frights 
Near alleys without any lights. ) 
Her loyal—and legal—supporter, 
He sets all her matters to rights. 
He interviews every reporter 
And censors the ‘‘story’’ each writes. 
He is ready to lead her cohort or 
To follow far off in the fights, 


As she battles for ‘‘Freedom’’ and 
‘‘Rights.”’ —E. R. Stillwell 
Wit!. Miss Jane Addams seconding 


the nomination of Roosevelt and Mrs. 
C. P. Oberfield acting as proxy on the 
Wilson notification committee, it is evi- 
dent that the American siffragette has 
reached a high plane in politics. 











OMAN 


Proverbs for Suffragists. 


The woman who hesitates is bossed. 

The laws that men bungle live after 
them. 

You cannot marry a wife and vote for 
her, too. 

The early word catches the public. 

Windows that cannot be broken must 
be insured. 

What is saucy for the goose is saucy 
for the gander. 

When women’s rights are in the West, 
frightened men folk rule the best. 

Man is jack of all trades, but master 
of no woman. 

Anti-suffragists hear no good of them- 
selves. 

Too many men spoil the nation. 

Do not count your reforms until the 
laws are patched. 

If politicians were automobiles, we 
all could buy rides. 

A woman in politics is worth two in 
the matrimony bush. 

Necessity to vote is the mother of in- 
vective. 

A threadbare slavery is proof against 
conservatism. 

Law makers should not be law fakers. 

Half the approval of a husband is 
better than no vote. 

Men rush in where women would 
tread softly. 

Lock the ballot box before corruption 
is stolen. 

Time and women wait for no man. 

One Legislature does not make a vic- 
tory. 

It takes two to make a family. 

A politician who lives in a glass house 
should not throw stones at suffragettes. 
While there is strife there is hope. 
Drowning men catch at conciliation. 

Boss is a good dog, but co-operation 
is better. 

Where there’s a woman there’s a way. 

Catch your ballot before you are nice 
to the men. 

It is said that barking ‘‘antis’’ seldom 
bite, 


A suffragette’s stone gathers no bail. 
—Edith Livingsten Smith. 


The Pessimistic Anti. 
‘*A stenographer,’’ said Sneerwell, 
‘‘seems to be the only woman to whom a 
man can dictate nowadays.”’ 


Woman will ultimately win. 

















Musically Ambitious. 
“J'veux que tu m’'achétes une musique comme 
ga.” 
‘I want you to buy mea music like 
that.’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 





All Trades Have Tricks. 


Small boy 
come in wants new-laid eggs with his 


‘*The cyclist who’s just 


tea. 
Mother—‘*Cackle a bit while I run 


over to the stores.’’—Punch (London). 





A Difficult Task. 


“Was ist denndas! Sie purzeln ja alle Augen- 
blick’ vom Rad!’ 

“Ja wiss'n S’, ich bin Detektiv und soll da oben 
den Flieger tiberwachen!" 


‘*What’s the matter? You are fall- 
ing off your wheel every minute!’’ 

**Well, you see, I am a detective and 
have to watch that flyer up there.’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 


LAUGHS 





At the Dog Seller’s. 


“Montrez moi quelque chose de plus haut. Je 
suis trés myope.” 
‘Show me something higher. I am 


very near-sighted.’’—Le Sourire (Paris. ) 

















Taking His Pleasure Seriously. 
This is a portrait of Jones reviewing 
his day’s golf by the aid of his ‘‘card,”’ 
and yet he swears there is nothing to 
equal a round of golf for keen enjoy- 
ment.-—Sketch (London). 





Spiteful. 


“Dame (nach einem heftigen Streit zu ihrem 


Verehrer): “Hier sind Ihre Briefe, mein Herr! 
Haarlocken haben Sie mir, soviel ich weiss, niemals 
gesandt.”’ 


Lady (after a strenuous quarrel with 
her admirer) —‘‘Here ‘are your letters, 
sir! Locks of hair, as far as I remem- 
ber, you never sent me!’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 


FROM OTHER LANDS 















At the Advertising Window. 


“Wat kostet denn so’ne Annongse: Stelle als 
Kéchin sucht u. s. w.?"’ 

“Na, ungefahr zwei Mark, Friulein!”’ 

“So? Und im Abonnemang?”’ 


‘*What do you charge for an adver- 
tisement like ‘Position wanted as a 
cook,’ etc.?’’ 

‘*Well, about two marks, miss.’’ 
me 


(Munich). 


And for the season?’’ —Jugend 


A Candid Reply. 
**So the appendix is useless, then, 
We could live without it?’’ 
‘*Well, the patients, perhaps, but not 


doctor? 


the surgeons.’’—Pele Mele. 
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A Fair Exchange. 

“Esta moneda parece que no suena bien, querido 
empresario.”’ 

“Caramba! Lomismo ocurre cuando usted canta, 
y sin embarg» + 

‘“‘This coin does not seem to sound 
well, dear impresario.’’ 

‘“‘Caramba! The same thing happens 
when you sing, and nevertheless——”’ 


—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 


















Thumb-nail Essays. 
ABROAD. 


BROAD is all that section of the 
earth that lies east of Coney Isl- 

and and west of the Golden Gate. It is 
renowned for its scenery, both natural 
and hand painted, and is_ inhabited 
largely by foreigners, whose chief occu- 
pation is to provide read) -made citizens 
for the American market and dispense 
hospitality on the European plan to 
tourists from the Western Hemisphere. 
It is to the world what Luna Park and 
Dreamland are to New York, and Chi- 
cago to the valley of the Mississippi. It 
was originally designed by the Powers 
That Be to provide comfortable homes 
for various nationalities born within its 
borders, but has of late years gradually 
developed into a playground for Ameri- 
cans and is much patronized by them, 
the consumer paying the tax. It holds 
several places having a historic or lit- 
erary interest, notably the city of Lon- 
don, a sizeable settlement on the banks 
of the River Thames, inhabited by a 
thriving guild of tailors who can make 
clothes to fit anything but a, human be- 


Well People Too 


WISE DOCTOR GIVES POSTUM TO CON- 
VALESCENTS. 


A wise doctor tries to give nature its 
best chance by saving the little strength 
of the already exhausted patient, and 
building up wasted energy with simple 
but powerful nourishment. 

“Five years ago,’’ writes a doctor, 
“I commenced to use Postum in my own 
family instead of coffee.’’ (It's a well- 
known fact that tea is just as injurious 
as coffee because it contains caffeine, the 
same drug found in coffee.) ‘‘I was so 
well pleased with the results that I had 
two grocers place it in stock, guarantee- 
ing its sale. 

“I then commenced to recommend it 
to my patients in place of coffee, as a 
nutritious beverage. The consequence 
is, every store in town is now selling it, 
as it has become a household necessity 
in many homes. 

‘I’m sure I prescribe Postum as often 
as any one remedy in the Materia Med- 
ica—in almost every case of indigestion 
and nervousness I treat, and with the 
best results. 

**When I once introduce it into a fam- 
ily, it is quite sure to remain. I shall 
continue to use it and prescribe it in 
families where I practice. 

“In convalescence from pneumonia, 
typhoid fever and other cases I give it 
as a liquid, easily absorbed diet. You 
may use my letter as a reference any 
way you see fit.’’ Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in 
packages. ‘‘There’s a reason.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 
They are genuine, true, and full 
of human interest. 














ing, together with a few hatters, Win- 
ston Spencer Churchill, and purveyors 
of muffins to the King of England; 
Paris, a city where French is spoken 
even by children and policemen, at one 
time famous as the home of Napoleon 
the First, and now distinguished as the 
hunting ground of the extinct Manhat- 
tan tribe of the Jimmyhides; Berlin, 
illustrious in the annals of the world as 
the abiding place of the Kaiser and 
headquarters for the production of all 
articles marked ‘‘Made in Germany’’; 
Rome, formerly the home of Julius 
Cesar and Romulus and Remus, the lat- 
ter being known to fame as the in- 
ventors of the term, ‘‘The wolf at the 
door’’; St. Petersburg, a permanent 
aviation field, where ascents are fre- 
quently made by individuals heavier 
than air, who rise by bomb-power, and 
others too numerous to mention and 
some not fit to print. 

It contains, among other attractions, 
several Alps of some height, whereon 
snowballs are served fresh every hour 
both winter and summer, and numerous 
stranded icebergs, better known as 
glaciers, still remaining unmortgaged in 
the hands of families representing the 
ice-cream-de-la-cream of European so- 
ciety. It also contains several thou- 
sand miles of picture galleries of note, 
wherein are still retained fine copies of 
all the great masters recently taken to 
America, notable among which are sev- 
eral of the late Mona Lisa. Its chateaux, 
which are in most cases too intricately 
made or too heavy for transportation to 
America, still remain externally intact, 
and, in some instances where the stair- 
cases, the side walls, mantelpieces and 
mural decorations have been fastened 
down too tightly to be removed to Fifth 
Avenue, internally as well. 

Abroad is to be reached only by sea 
and should not be attempted on foot, 
the highway being filled at all seasons 
of the year with a particularly damp 
kind of water, which wets the feet and 
is most disagreeable to the taste. 
Traveling thither is by three classes— 
the steerage, the nearage and the peer- 
age—the lower classes, singularly 
enough, occupying the upper berths, 
and the upper the lower. 

It should not be visited by persons 
whose income is under thirty-five cents 


a day. —John Kendrick Bangs. 


An Imaginative Person. 
‘‘ls your burglar-protective system an 
absolute security against thieves?’’ 
‘*Guaranteed !’’ 
‘*Then I don’t 
want to be robbed of any more illusions.’ 


install one for me. 


In answering advertisements plcase mention JI JDGE. It will be appreciated. 


| be any shortcomings or disappoint- 





Lucky 
Is The Man 


whose vacation days are yet to come—the dis- 
comforts of midsummer past and a supply of 


Evans’ 
Ale 


There won’t 


to look forward to. 


ment. Evans’ Ale will prevent 
them. Ideal for all real outing 
occasions. 

Apply to nearest dealer or write to 





Cc. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. V. 










Die Kye of Fond Nemorres 


Through all the changing 
scenes of life—its joys, its 
successes, its never-en 
round of work and play— 
ay gee appeals always 

the man who knows 













A satisfying drink R 
—the rye of an- ye 
cestral worth. Distilled 

and bottled in 
bond by 


A. Overholt & Co, 











This | Swell Suit | FREE 


MonDoinn Doing ie thee The Chance nae Your Litetime 


We have the most stu gorgeous Agents Out- 
fit poones, ae aes y to ship to vou, prepa ithout 
ion, the t we 2 oe ra ‘and address oa 
a postal saying 


g: "Send 
Free Outfits ‘Cost "Us $28,000 
It is utterly impossible for anyone who recieves this onthe 
to fail to take orders for our snappy, b nand tailored, made- 
to-measure suits, overcoatsand pants. Ex unnec- 
essary. Our catchy, up-to-the-minute styles and money 
saving prices just wipe out all competition. Orders pour in. 


Get Your Own Suit Free 
Dressed like a gentleman—showing the clothes you 
wear knocks out t the very last obstacle. , 

Send No Money 

Get proof first hand. — 
Compare our suit 

and our sample 
outfit with any 
other —see how 
much ~ ey 
ive and class 
our stylish clothes 












meas- 
urements for clothes 
that set them all to 
talking, Also $1,000 
Cash Awards. 

No matter who 












90 A Week— EASY 


+4 Here’s y sho gastest, 
heard Just se coe 
will ship—express 


seat bekartict Ou fit 
4 of Samples and Calor Rowing o " La. 


8! over 
and latest styles in Men’s Meas 
aase and late offer of a free suit to you. We 
ee at or 


ths te and write today. 
Priva’ 
iyo {LAILORING CO. 


FREE 


THIS SUIT 
and ees Outfit 


hits 


. ~* 


iN 


PURE iN= 
okey») es, 


Whiskey 
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Opposite State House 


INC. 
Boston, Mass. 





Offers rooms with hot and cold water for $1. 
per day and up; which includes free use of 
shower baths. 


Nothing to equal this in New England 


Rooms with private baths for $1.50 per day 
and up; suites of two rooms and bath for 
$4.00 per day and up. 
Cafe First-Class. 


Dining Room and 
European Plan. 


Absolutely Fireproof 


Stone floors; nothing wood but the doors. 
Equipped with its own sanitary vacuum 


cleaning plant. 
Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
Send for Booklet 


STORER F. CRAFTS, General Manager 


COMMONWEALTH HOTEL | 











| 














hiclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


Che Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Couted 
Chewing Gum 


Look for the Bird Cards in the 
ackets. You can secure a 
eautiful Bird Album FREE. 


Half a million folks of all kinds — including 
grown-ups, children, teachers, etc., are collecting 
our wonderful Bird Studies—faithful reproduc- 
tions of American birds in full colors, with descrip- 
tion of the birds’ plumage, habits, and how toknow 
them on sight. You will find one beautiful bird 
picture in each packet of Chiclets. Send us any 
fifty of these pictures with ten cents in stamps and 
we will send you—free—our splendid Bird Album. 





The refinement of chew- 
ing gum for people of 
refinement. It’s the pep- 
permint—the true mint 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
Sc. the Ounce and in 5c., 
10c. and 25c. Packets 


SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 

Metropolitan Tower 
ork 


ew Y 

































” VALLEY ela S from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 

— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid 
fire diamond tests. So bard they Brill 

fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 4g 

Wilisend you any style 
anee. Write today for free |!!ustrated booklet, special prices 
‘&ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, H773 Saks Bldg.,{ndianapolis. 1nd 


These gems are chemica!] white sapphires 
scratch @ file and will out glass. Brill 
solid "s 
ring. pin or stud for examination—al! charges pre 
In adv. 
Are You An Elk? &:4,2,!**,»7-°: 
the-minute journal 


| filled with all the latest news and gossip of Elkdom, 
| $1.50 per year. 


| 
| 


National Elk’s Horn 


NORMAN M. VAUGHAN, Editor 
Mercantile Building ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Every new subscriber receives a bank free. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be zppreciated. 


Adjusting Difficulties, 


(Concluded from a preceding page.) 
sought added information. ‘Who'll | 
get to fix the docrbell?’’ he asked. 

“‘Let’s look at it,’’ suggested the 
electrician. ‘‘Guess you didn’t monkey 
with these wires—they’re all right, 
Let’s see the battery. Somebody’ just 
put sal ammoniac in it,’’ he deduced, 

Mr. Hentz looked at Mrs. Hentz and 
frowned. ‘‘You did that, dear!”’ he 
accused. 

Mrs. Hentz nodded guiltily. 

*“*That was all right—that’s what it 
needed,’’ said the electrician. ‘‘But it 
always takes a few hours for the powder 
to get into solution. Your bell’s all 
right. Try it!’’ 

The three of them went out on the 
front porch. Mrs. Hentz pushed the 
button. The bell sounded with the en- 
ergetic vivacity of a sixty-cent alarm 
clock. 


a must have fixed it,’’ said Mr, 
Hentz. 
*‘The only thing you fixed,’’ contra- 


dicted the electrician, putting emphasis 


on the ‘‘you,’’ ‘‘was the telephone. You 
fixed that bad. After this, better let 
the lady here ’tend to the doorbell. She 


seems to know something about it.’”’ 

The electrician touched his cap and 
hied himself away. Mr. Hentz re- 
entered the house. Mrs. Hentz followed 
him. They sat down to supper. 

**I’m a darn fool!’’ declared Mr. Hentz 
forlornly. ‘‘I’m a darn fool!’’ 

Mrs. Hentz helped him to the part of 
the cold chicken she knew he best liked. 
**You’re all right, dear,’’ said she, with 
conviction. Mrs. Hentz had sparkling 
black eyes and the reddest of lips. Mr. 
Hentz leaned over and kissed her. 

“I’m so glad I thought of that 
switch,’’ said she, ‘or I might be ® 
widow to-night.”’ 

Mr. Hentz shuddered. 

“*Say,’’ he asked curiously but respect- 
fully, ‘‘where did you ever find out how 
to fix doorbells and about switches and 
all that? I want to study it myself.” 

‘In that ‘Household Hints’ book,” 
replied Mrs. Hentz. ‘‘And do you re 
member what a fuss you made when ! 
bought it?’’ 

‘‘Never again!’’ mumbled Mr. Hentt, 
solemnly crossing his heart. ‘‘Nevét 
again!’’ 


Literally True. 
Father—‘‘My daughter tells me yo 
have all kinds of money.’’ 
Suitor—‘‘ Yes, sir.”’ 
Father—‘‘May I ask what your busi- 
ness is?’’ 
Suiter—‘‘I’m a coin collector.” 
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How to Cook Simple Dishes. 


Hash.—The proper time to serve hash 
js during the week-end. This gives you 
an entire week for its preparation. 
Having gotten together your ingredi- 
ants, you study them carefully for a 
ghile, wondering what they are; then 
wase operations a moment and care- 
ally sear your conscience. This act be- 
ing accomplished, mix each ingredient 
with the other, stirring long and ear- 
sestly with a spoon and mixing so thor- 
oughly that no one can possibly distin- 
gush any one atom from another. 
Now grease your skillet well and fry the 
concoction until it falls all to pieces and 
has every earmark of pulverized break- 
fast food. It is now as ready to serve 
as it ever will be, but a thoroughly good 
housekeeper will look at it once, then 
quickly open a can of salmon. 

Onions. —The savory onion should only 
be cooked sub rosa. Some thoughtful 
housewives peel the onion until there is 
absolutely nothing left of it, and then 
decide to serve canned corn instead; but 
those who must have onions must be 
considerate of the families upstairs. 
Each onion, before placed in boiling 
water, should be hermetically sealed in 
a Thermos bottle and allowed to cook 
while the housewife is changing her 
habiliments. When considered done, 
the bottle should be taken to the yard 
and there cautiously opened, the family 
eating this portion of their repast in the 
open air. To remove the breath after 
eating onions, a perusal of any good 
gum for a number of hours will be 
found fairly efficient. 

Egg.—There are as many ways to fix 
an egg as there are to eat it, but we 
will confine ourselves to but one way— 
that of making angel cake. First pro- 
cure, if you can, a fresh egg. If you 
cannot, do not make the cake. Now 
break the egg gingerly into the largest 
saucepan in the kitchen. Roll up your 
sleeves to the shoulders and rotate your 
fork rapidly through the egg from left 
to right. It should have been stated 
that the yolk should be extracted and 
set aside for making omelets, mayon- 
naise dressing, egg punches and other 
delicacies. After beating your white 
continuously for ten minutes, you will 
have a foamy, lathery mass, which 
should encourage you to beat a little 
harder, When your dish is full, sur- 
rund the foam with any kind of certi- 
fied pure-food pastry, then place the 
take in the oven and forget you ever 
pitit there. There will be no result. 


He Was Wise. 


Old maid—‘‘The moonlight makes me 
feel romantic. ’’ 
City boarder—‘‘ Let’s go in the house.’”’ 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
povtizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
Sets instamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





'a pure beer that will not 
cause biliousness. 


‘Schlitz from the brewery to 
your glass. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Beer was first Br 
in a Hat -NOW 


debby Agencies for the 
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As civilization advances—so 
do the sales of “Schlitz 


in Brown Bottles.” 




















———— 
barrels sold annually. 


The public demands 
The Brown Bottle protects 


Light spoils even pure beer. 
ae 


f 4 
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The B ee r et, gaat from sour dealer today, 

That Made Milwaukee Famous. 












Be An Artist. Make Money Drawing 


comic pictures. Let the world’s famous 


Advertising 
of Advertising— 


cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, spill a 
few ideas into your head. Get the Zim 


Book—it’s chuck full of valuable sugges- 


tions. Price $1.00, postpaid. Bound in Everybody 1s talking about it, 
3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guaranteed. ° 9 

Money back if book returned within 10 but Judge and Leslie s Weekly 
days. Address: are doing it. (See page 2.) 


ZIM BOOK, Room No. 1149, Brunswick Bidg., New York 
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Budweiser 


At the Top 
Because of Quality and Purity = 


ss 
Be 


RY: 


/ 
pe) 





Bottled with crowns or 
corks only at the Home 
Plant in St. Louis 





The Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


Covers an area of 140 acres of ground, equal to 70 city 
blocks, upon which are located 110 individual buildings. 








CAPACITY TRANSPORTATION FACILITIES 
Brewing Capacity - 2,500,000 barre.s per year Refrigerator freight cars ~ 1,500 
Maiting Capacity - 2,000,000 bushels per year | Horses at home plant . 143 | 
Bottling Works - - 1,000,000 bottles daily Winesnn ah tame otent B 78 
Grain Storage Elevators 1,750,000 bushels S ° 
Stockhouses (for lagering) 600,000 barrels Auto Trucks at home plant : 74 
Steam Power Plant - 12,000 horse power Horses at Branches - 483 
Electric Power Plant - 4,000 horse power Wagons at Branches a 430 
Refrigerator Plant - 4,000 tons per day 

- 4 
ice Plants Fi rs 1,200 tons per day Auto Trucks at Branches 7 
Coa! used - - 325 tons per day 
EMPLOYES 
FREIGHT At St. Louis Plant 6,000 people 





— 


Inbound and outbound - $0,000 cars per year At 36 Branches ,500 people 


Total Sales, 1911—1,527,832 Barrels 
Budweiser Bottled Beer Sales, 1911 — 173,184,600 Bottles 





Pictures Are Inexpensive 


Yet they add so much to the appearance of a room. 
Pictures make it more inviting—they give color and 
relieve the bareness of the walls. 


Judge Art Prints Are Inexpensive 


You can get attractive pictures from 25c to $2.50. 
Send 10c for Judge Art Print catalogue. 








JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 







Stories with Smiles, 


What He Needed.—The amateur golfer 
had not been doing very well, and to- 
ward the close of the round he turned ty 
the caddie and said, 

**Let me see! Is that one hundred 
and ninety-five or one hundred and 
ninety-six strokes?’’ 

**IT don’t know, sir,’’ was the reply, 
‘*What you need is an adding machine 
not a caddie.’’—Ladies’ Home Journal, 





Both at Once.—-A German farmer left 
his horses unhitched in front of a hard. 
ware store in Gary. When he came ogt 
after an interval of half an hour, they 
were gone. There had been no sound of 
a runaway, so the farmer surmised that 
they might have gone home. He tele 
phoned his wife, saying, 

‘*‘Chaulia, is der horses dere?’’ 

A negative came over the telephone, 
for he added, 

“‘Nor der vagon, eider?’’—Chicap 
Post. 


Not His Resolution.—Above the writ. 
ing table in her nephew’s library Aunt 
Maria found a framed resolution: “Op 
the first of this month I resolve to stop 
smoking cigarettes.”’ 

‘*How horrible!’’ said Aunt Maria 
‘‘Harry, is it possible that the habitof 
smoking these odious things has fas 
tened itself so strongly upon you that it 
takes a framed resolution to break it 
off?’’ 

**Oh, it is not I who have sworn off!” 
said Harry. ‘‘It’s my wife.’”’—New 
York Press. 


How They Ran.—A lawyer was crow- 
examining an old German about the posi- 
tion of the doors, windows and so forth 
in a house in which a certain transaction 
occurred. 

‘“‘And now, my good man,”’ said the 
lawyer, ‘‘will you be good enough totell 
the court how the stairs run in th 
house?’’ 

‘*The German looked dazed and unset- 
tled for a moment. 

‘*How do the stairs run?’’ he queried. 

‘““Yes. How do the stairs run?” 

‘*Vell,’’ continued the witness, after 
a moment’s thought, ‘‘ven I am op 
stairs dey run down, and ven I am dow 

















stairs dey run oop.’’—St. Paul Dispateh. 


Went Unanswered. -—Senator Borsh 
was talking, at a dinner at Boise, about 
an embarrassirg question that had beet 
asked at Chicago. 

“The question,’’ he said, smiling 
‘‘went unanswered. It was like little 
Willie’s query. 

‘‘A young gentleman was spending th 
week-end at little Willie’s cottage # 
Atlantic City, and on Sunday evening 
after dinner, there being a scarcity of 
chairs on the crowded piazza, the yous 
gentleman took Willie on his lap. 

‘Then, during a pause in the conver 
sation, little Willie looked up at the 
young gentleman and piped, in 
' *Am I as heavy as sister Mabel? 
— Washington Star. 
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Passing the Mustard 


Hot and Heavy.—He—‘‘I got it hot 
and heavy from my wife this morning.”’ 
She—‘‘ How was that?’’ 
He—‘‘She made some 


preakfast.’’—Town Topics. 


biscuits for 


Has His Own.—‘‘I was talking to 
Diggby this morning about the latest 
Dreadnought. He didn’t appear to be 
much interested.’ 

“T should think not! Diggby married 
one.’’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


A Leap Year Tip.—She—‘‘It must be a 
hard blow to a man to be rejected by a 
woman.”’ 

He—‘* Indeed it must.’’ 

She—‘‘Do you know, I don’t think I 
could ever have the heart to do it.’’— 
Hartford Times. 


Home Is Where the Goggles Are.— 
Griggs—-‘‘I hear that the Wheelers have 
actually sold their home to buy an auto- 
mobile.’’ 

Wriggs—‘‘That’s all right. They’re 
out in it so much they don’t need a 
home.’’— Boston Transcript. 


Uncertain.—‘‘Have you purchased 
your new car yet, Mrs. Noorich?’’ asked 
the visitor. 

“No, Mr. Smithers, I ain’t. I can’t 
make up my mind whether to get a 
gasoline car or a limousine car. Maybe 
you can tell me—does limousine smell 
as bad as gasoline?’’ inquired the lady. 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


Slight Concessions.—‘‘Do you have any 
trouble in keeping a cook?’’ asked the 
neighbor. 

“No,’’ replied Mrs. Crosslots; ‘‘not 


since we’ve bought a new phonograph 
and a moving-picture machine and en- 
larged the kitchen so that the cook can 
entertain her friends.’’— Washington 
Star, 


Equal to the Occasion.—‘‘Didn’t I see 
you holding my daughter’s hand in the 
parlor last night?’’ exclaimed the i-ate 
father. 

“Y-y-yes, s-sir,’’ stammered the 
youth. ‘‘I read in the paper the other 
day that the wrist contains eight bones, 
the palm five and the fingers fourteen, 
and I was only trying to confirm the 
Statement, sir.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Explain It.—‘‘I didn’t know she was 
left-handed. ’’ 

“She isn’t.’’ 

“But she seems to do everything with 
her left hand.’’ 

“Yes. Haven’t you noticed the en- 
gagement ring?’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Budding Genius.—-‘‘Henry, the baby 
shouldn’t have been given that hard rub- 
ber ball. He has just thrown it at his 
sister and made her cry.”’ 
ow it happen. Wonderful, wasn’t 
it?” 

“What was wonderful?” 

“Why, the little cub threw it with a 
curve !’’Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatec. 


ABSOLUTELY 


The Champagne 


of stohaat-re 


M 


PURE 


(iaeiva 
a BEER 


ADE from choicest malt 


and hops and purest water 
under conditions that are cleanly 
and absolutely perfect—its purity 


is emphatically guaranteed. 
ORDER A CASE FOR YOUR 


HOME TO-DAY 


Brewed by MILLER, Milwaukee 





The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL De ALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sow Props. 
Hartford New York 








Press Cutting Bureau 
willsena you all newspaper ci:ippings 





| 
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We’ve been making the 
swellest, best fitting, 
most serviceable made- 
to-measure Suits, Pants, 
Vests and Overcoats for 
20 years a: today our 
establishment is the 


Oldest and Largest of 
Its Kind in the World [ 


We fulfill every promise . 
both in advertisements and deal- 

ings with you—stand behind you, Ji 
That’s he 80 easy to 





biggest, best chance. 
PROGRESS TAILORING COMPANY 
Dept.38 Chicage, I. 














1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County, New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, 
where nature’s charms are rarest, all the delights 


ROMEIKE’ which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on. wnich you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMBEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


of modern civilization are added in the 1,000 
Island House. No hotel of the Metropolis pro- 
vides greater living facilities or such luxurious com- 
fo t—real home comfort—as does this palatial 
Summer retreat. An amusement for every hour, 











or quiet, complete rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water used 
in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


Read Judge's Library | 
September issue now ready | 
10 Cents 


0. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
HARRY PEARSON, Chief Clerk 


At all Newsdealers = - 




















\ 
t 
' 
{ 
| 











Booklovers 
Shakespeare 


Midsummer Clearance Sale 


40 Dainty Volumes—7,000 Pages 





Handsome Binding—Large Clear Typography 


ESIRING to open the fall season with new stock exclusively, we 

offer without reserve the few sets now on hand in our stock room. 

Some of these sets are in perfect condition, but here and there a 

volume shows slight signs of handling or perhaps its cover isa trifle dis- 

colored. Not one person in a hundred would notice these blemishes and 

most publishers would trust to their passing unnoticed. Our method, 

however, is to forestall possible criticism, and offer the books at a sweeping 

cut in price, a cut which more than offsets any slight imperfections. Such 
a bargain may never again be in your reach. 





EVERY WORD SHAKESPEARE WROTE 











The BOOKLOVERS is an absolutely complete 


The BOOKLOVERS is admittedly the best 
and unabridged edition of Shakespeare. Fach vol- 


Shakespeare in existence. It is printed in large type 
and with arfiple margins, from new and perfect 
plates, on pure white paper of a very high grade 
There are 40 dainty volumes of great beauty, 7 x 5 
inches (just the size for easy handling), 7,000 pages in 
all, handsomely and durably bound in half leather 
and superbly illustrated. There are 40 full-page 
plates in colors and 400 reproductions of rare wood 
cuts. The mere handling of these charming volumes 
affords a keen sense of artistic satisfaction. 


YOU GET THE ENTIRE SET FOR $1.00 


Examination costs nothing 


ume contains a complete play and all the notes that 
explain that play [hese notes are the most complete 


and valuable ever offered to readers of Shakespeare. 


“Uf a friend should desire to make me a present of a 
fine Shakespeare, and allow me to select the edition, I 
should beg him to give me the Booklovers. 1 have care- 
fully examined it and think it superior in many respects, 
artistically as well as critically.’’—E. D. Phillips, Prin- 
cipal Manual Training School, Kansas City, Mo. 


No deposit. 


An entire 40-volume set of the BOOKLOVERS SHAKESPEARE will be sent for examination, 
prepaid to any address, if you will fill up and return promptly the coupon in the corner. We ask 
for no money now. We allow you ample time for a careful, intelligent and unprejudiced ex- 

amination of the set in the comfort and privacy of your own home. If you are disappointed 

0-24 you may return it at our expense. If you are satisfied—and we know you will be—that the 

BOOKLOVERS SHAKESPEARE is without a peer, you retain possession of the entire 40- 

volume set and send us $1.00 only. ‘The balance may be paid at the rate of a $2.00 a 
month. Can anything be fairer than this proposition? 


“wa YOU MUST ACT QUICKLY 


You will probably miss your chance if you don’t send the coupon at once; as many 
keen and intelligent bargain hunters will respond eagerly to this opportunity. The 
regular price of the BOOKI.OVERS when sold through agents is $58.00. You can 
get a set now for $25.00, and you have the privilege of paying for it a little each 
month. Any commentary on this fact would only weaken its importance. 


The 
University 
New York 

You may send, 
prepaid, for my ex- 
amination, a set of 
the BOOKLOVERS 
SHAKESPEARE in 
half -teather binding at 
your special price of $25.00. 
If the books are satiafactory, 
I shall pay you #/.00 within 
five days after their receipt, and 
#2.00 each month thereafter for 
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